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Alliance against us, and of a second Olmuetz c with actual
operations/ In a word, matters are beginning to become
less wearisome in the political world. My children are
shouting 'Pietsch is coming' in their joy over my Schoen-
hausen servant of that name; and it would really seem that
the advent of Pietsch and the comet are not altogether
devoid of significance."

We were talking one day at Ferribres (Sept 1870) about
the way the Federal Diet dealt with the Schleswig-Holstein
question in the fifties; and Count Bismarck-Bohlen, who
had joined us, remarked that it must have been the sort of
proceeding to send one to sleep. "Yes" observed the
Chancellor, "the Frankfort people slumbered with their
eyes open. It was, indeed, a sleepy dull lot, until I
flavoured it with my own pepper." I asked about the
famous cigar incident. " Which one do you* mean ?"
"That in which your Excellency, finding Rechberg
smoking, lit up a cigar too." "You mean Thun. Yes,
that was a simple matter enough. He asked me to wait
a minute. I did wait some time; when I began to feel
bored, however, as he did not offer me a cigar, I took one
out of my pocket and asked him for a light, which he gave
me with astonishment depicted upon his countenance. But
there is another story of the same sort. At the sittings of
the military committee, when Rochow represented Prussia
at the Federal Diet, Austria alone smoked. Rochow,
who was an inveterate smoker, would have gladly done the
same, but did not dare to. When I arrived, seeing
no reason to the contrary, I asked the presiding Power to
oblige me with a light. This request was apparently
regarded by the chairman and the other gentlemen with
amazement and displeasure. Obviously it was an event.
As matters then stood, only Austria an<\ Prussia smoked.